*     Johnnie  Cope  ; 

To  which  are  added, 

Whittle  o'er  the  lave  o't, 
My  dear  Highland  Laddie,  O, 
The  Maid  in  Bedlam. 


STIRlilNG: 
l?rt«ted  by  W.  Macme. 


1826. 


JOHNNIE  COPE, 

Sir  John  Cope  troiif  the  nor  A  right  liir, 

Y«l  ne'er  a  rebel  he  came  naur, 

UMii  he  hmed  at  Dunbir 

Highi  eady  in  the  ntotnhg. 

Hey  Johnnie  Cope  are  you  walking  yet| 
Or  are  you  gleepingi  I  would  wait, 
O  haate  ye  get  up  foi  ike  drumz  do  beat ; 
O  fy  Cops  riie  in  the  morning. 

^  wrot«  a  cballeoge  from  Dunbar, 

Come  fight  me  Charlie  and  ye  daur ; 
If  it  be  BOt  by  the  chance  of  wtr, 
ft!  give  you  a  «erry  lao  ning* 
Hey  Johntiie  Cepe»  &c. 

When  Chailie  look*4  thi^  iftter  on, 
He  drew  hit  sword  the  ac^bhtrd  from, 

So  Heaven  resicie  me  to  my  own, 
1  11  meet  you  Cope     the  morning. 
Hey  Jdhnuie  Copt  &€• 

Cope  iwore  with  many  a  bloody  word, 
Hitt  he  would  fight  them  gun  and  awo% 
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Bat  ke  flei  frae  his  nest  like  aa  ilUicar'd  bbd. 
And  Johnnie  he  lat^k  wing  in  tlie  morniig* 

Hey  Johnnie  Cope,  &c. 

It  was  upon  an  afternoan, 
Sir  John  marcVd  to  Preiton  town^ 
He  3aj8  *  Mf  lads  come  letn  ye  down, 
And  we'i!  fight  thr  boys  in  the  morning* 
Hey  Johnnie  Cope,  &c. 

Bat  when  he  taw  the  HIghlanI  ladi, 
Wi^  tartan  trews  and  white  cc»ckade«, 
Wi^  fiwords  and  i^uns  and  runga  aad  gaudft 
O  Johnnie  he  took  wing  in  the  moraing. 
Hey  Johnnie  Cope,  &c* 

Oa  the  morrow  when  he  4id  rise, 
He  looked  between  him  and  the  skiet, 
He  saw  tkeei  wi^  their  naked  thighs, 
.  Which  feared  b!m  in  the  morning* 
Hey  Johnnie  Cope,  &C. 

O  then  he  flew  into  Dunbar, 
Crying  for  a  man  of  war, 
He  thought  to  Ivare  paised  for  a  lustic  tar^ 
And  gottea  awa  in  the  mornings 
Hey  Johnnie  Copt)  &c. 
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SJr  Johnnie  into  Berwick  ra<7e, 
Just  a«  the  devil  ha  1  been  his  gatdf , 
Wen  him  the  world  he  would  na  atAjrvJ, 
lb  fomghtf:n  the  boya  in  the  raoraing. 
Hey  Johonie  Cope,  &c. 

9aj«  the  BcrwicKers  unto  Sir  John^ 
#  wlktt^s  bscome  of  all  yoar  men  ? 

fkith  sayi  he,  I  dinna  ken, 
lh€t  them  a*  this  e^orning.  / 
Hej  Johnnie  Copei 

Says  Lord  Mark  Car,  Ye  are  nae  blate, 
bring  us  the  news  o'  your  ain  defeat, 
{ tbiak  yoa  deserve  the  back  o^  the  gate  3 
€r^|  out  o*  my  eight  this  morning* 
fiey  Johnnie  Cope,  &c. 


WHISTLE  O^ER  THE  LIVE  O^T. 

?}f St  whtn  Maggy  was  my  care ; 
Fl^Miveo  1  thought  was  in  her  air, 
Kigii^  we're  mj&rried— spier  nae  mafr, 
Whistle  o'«r  the  lave  o't, 

ii^f^  wai  meek,  and  Meg  was  mil 
•o^aiite  M^g  was  nature's  child ; 
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Iffim  men  than  nie's  beguil'tf, 
Wtfsile  0*er  the  lave  o't- 

How  w^  Hvc—my  Meg  and  me— 
How  we  love  and  how  we  grcc — 
\         care  how  few  may.  see^ 
Whistle  o'er  the  lave  oH. 

■  Whm  1  wish  was  maggot's  meat, 
DiihM  up  in  her  winding-sheet, 
y  <mxld  write  but  Meg  m»un  &ee*t. 
Whistle  o'er  the  lave  o't. 


MY  DEAR  HIGHLAND  LaDDIE,  O. 

Iljthe  was  the  t^mc  whe»  he  fee't  wi'  my  fother  ©, 
appy  war  the  days  when  i^^e  herded  thegitber  O, 
Sweet  war  the  hcu;s  when  he  rowH  me  in  hit 
pUidie,  O, 

LnVvow't  to  be  mine  my  dear  Highland  laddie^ 

.4 

Inl  ah  waes  me!  wi*  their  todg^rlng sae  g^udy 
"kotgird  wyk'i  awa  my  braw  Highland  Igddie,  O, 
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Misty  ire  the  glens,  and  the  durk  hi!ld  sae  cloudjr,  < ' 
That  aye  Beamed  sae  bijthe  wi'  my  dear  Highland 
laddieiO. 

The  blae-berrie  banks  now  are  lonesome  aod 
dre^ry^ 

Muddy  are  the  ttcetmi  that  guih*d  down  sae  chit* 

Silent  are  the  rocks  lhat  echoed  sse  gladly 
I  he  wUd^melting  strains  o'  my  dear  Highland  lad' 
die  O. 

He  puM  me  the  crawberry  ripe  frat  the  boggie  fei 
He  pu'd  n^e  the  strawberry  ripe  frae  the  foggie  glei 
He  pu'd  me  the  rowan  frae  the  wild  steep  lae 
gaudy  0| 

So  lo^ng  and  kind  was  my  dear  Highland  laddie^  < 

Farewcel,  my  ewes,  and  fareweel,  my  doggie, 
F&rcweel,  ye  kowei,  row  cheerless  and  scroggie»  < 
Fareweel  Glenfeech  ray  mammy  and  my  daddie  O 
I  will  lea' you  a'  for  my  dear  Highland  la^dioi  O, 


THE  MAID  iN  BEDLAM. 

One  morning  very  eaily, 
one  Btornipg  in  the  springs 
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|I  heard  a  maid  in  Bedlam, 
I    who  mournfiillr  sing» 
Her  ch&im  ^he  rattled  ia  ber  handi 

while  m  urnfuliy  thus  saog  she, 
I  love  my  love,  because  I  know^ 

nay  love  !ovt«  me. 

Oh!  cruel  were  his  parentf^ 
wh0  Btut  my  Lve  to  sea, 
|,  lAftd  critf I  c^ue!  was  the  ship, 
that  b^re  m  f  love  from  me. 
ilCrt  I  love  his  parents  sitice  they're  his, 
»i   althougli  tbey've  ruin'd  me  ; 
HAni  I  love  my  love,  because  I  kiioW| 
my  love  loves  me. 

(fO  shouli  it  please  the  pitying  pdweri, 

to  call  nr^e  to  thts  $ky, 
'^J!d  claim  a  guardian  angel's  charge 
J     around  my  love  te  fly; 
'!To  guard  him  from  all  dangers, 

how  happy  toy  Ii?ve  to  fly. 
For  I  love  my  love,  because  |  Jb?w^ 

wyj^vs  loves  me. 

I'M  mate  a  strawy  garland, 
rU  make  it  wondrous  fine^ 
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Wtdi  ro9€8  lilies  daisies^ 

I'd  mix  the  eglantine  : 
A^A  Fd  present  it  to  my  love, 

whea  he  returns  from  seai 
Far  Move  my  lore*  bscaus^  I  kitWj 

any  lore  loves  me* 

O  if  I  was  a  Htile  bird| 

to  \)m\d  upoa  hu  breastt 
Or  if  i  was  a  nightingtle, 

th^  jiing  my  love  to  rest : 
1^  gaze  upon  hi*  lovely  eye«i| 

all  my  reward  should  be. 
Far  I  I  jve  my  love,  because  I  kaow, 

my  love  loves  me. 

&  if  I  were  an  eagle, 

tfO  soar  into  the  «ky, 
t'i  gaze  a:  ouad  with  piercing  eym^ 

whsre.  f  my  Idvc  might  spy ; 
iM.  ah!  unhappy,  maiden  I 

that  love  you  ne^er  shall  see» 
Yet  I  love  my  love,  be';;'^^e  I  ktkonl 
love  htt^  me. 


FINIS. 
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